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A Caution,
Love hailed a maid

Romping through the meadow ;
*Come -m:% .vu.u:dho §. De |
* By-and-hy,” roply,
“Love's not in W

Years want, yéars
Light mized vm'.
Love met the makl again
Dreaming theongh the meadow.
“ Be not * urged the boy, |
** List ‘;&Ao 10 loye and reason.
“Ry-and-by.” she mused reply, |
“Love's still in seasoh.” |

Years went, yoars canve
Light turhodl to shadow ; =

FRED. KURTZ, Editor and

Love saw the mard again, | :

Waiting in the meadaow.
“ Pass 10 more, my dream in o'er |
I can histen now to peason.” {
“ Keep thee coy,” mgoked the boy ; |
“Love's out of season.” !
————
The Orgas-Blower,

Devoutest of my Sunday friends, i
The patient orgay-blower bouds ; ]
I seo his figare sink and rise, !
(Forgive me, Heaven, my wandering evei!)

A moment lost, the next half seen, !
His head above the seanty sareen,

Btill measuring oat his deop salaams |
Through qhavering hymas and panting psalms,

|

|
i

No priest that prays in gilded stols,

To save a rich maifs mortgaged soul; i
No mister, fresh from holy vows, !
Bo humbly stoops, so meakly bows ;
His large obgisance put tashame
The prondest genudecting dame,
Whose Easter bonmet low descends
With all the grace devotion lends. !

O brother! with the supple spive,

How mueh wa owe those bows of ghine | ;
Without thine amp to lend the bredes,

How vain the finger on the keys!

Though all nnmatehed the player's skill, !
Those thoussnd throats were dumb and still ; |
Another’s art may shape the tone,

The breath that filis it is hine own. |

Six days the silent Memnon waits ,
Behind his temple’s foldod gates ; |
But when the sevénth day's sunshive falle
Throngh réinbowed windows on the walls,
He breathes, Lo sings, ha shouts, he filk

. The quivertag air with rapturcus thrills ;
The roof resounds, thé piMars shake,
And all the slumbering caboes wake!

The Preacher from the Bibie-toxt
With weary wards my scal has vexad ;
(Some stréfuger, tumlling far astray
To find the leasen for theday ;)

He tella us truths too plaintly true,
And resdls T8 service all askew — |
Whysswhs theo mischiel—can't he look |
Befomhand in (be service-book * |
But thon, wifh decent mien and face,

Art always'readly in the place;

Thy drenoous blast, whata'er (he tane,

|

i

{ but & spark of

| tever, Ella.
| for days we despaired of ever seeing you
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going where my Harry was, Then came
a horrible sense of the earth breaking
away at my feet, and I knew no more.

A pleasant feeling of warmth, a languid
sense pervaded my whole system, |
opened my eves and glared around the
room. A strange woman by the fire; at
the foot of the bed my hushand, with his
hands over his eyes. I tried to think what
had happened, but in vain. Then my at
tention was arrested by a little tigu
a red flannel night dress cuddled up in a
big ohair—my Harry. Then it all Hashed
across my mind straight
with a faint, is itt

“You must no k; lYe down. Ol!
darling! ™ and the strong man wept like a
child. And the little #
jumped on my bed, and, ;
around my neck, eried too
tled to know v
The strange
away, saying

“ Bo careful now, Mr
thing depends upon guiet.”

‘Tell me all now ™ said I; “1 don't
know, I had such a horrible feeling. Oh,
Harold, I dreamed Harry was drowned.”

His face grew white.

“ He was near d
got him out of the p
to the office for m [ went after Dr
Hopper and ¢ o right up. There was
life, but we sucoeeded at

in bed

also

ta eant, orie

came and took Harry

Loring ;

e George Gray

Gray sent down

last.”

“ How many days ago was it, Harold !
sad 1

“Seven woeks ago, yesterday,” said he

“Seven weeks!" said I. ““ Impossible!
“You have been siock with the brain

You were very near death;

conscious, You wonld
drowned, and I made him
Last night Dr. Hopper sai
at hand; if she lives thr
she will get well.” Oh,
thankful yon are spared

“1 have been wea

As steady as the stravy momsoou ; said 1, and then told him all, not Keeping

Thy enly fread, a lesthery creak, { back anything.

Or amall residual pxtrs squeak, He heard me through, stroking my 1

To send pleng thoshaduvy aisies {in & gentle fashion. When | had fnished

A sunlt ware of dimpled suues. he said

Not all the hing, O my fHkda ! : “ 1~l‘ has taught you a lesson, Kila
dear. Andt

Comes from s chareh's poipht cod,
Not-all thatbend the knec aad Low *
Yield angwige haif #0 tome as thon,

; Ono si task performed auight,
With slender akill, but all thy might,
Where hopest lahor docs its best,
And leaves the player all the rost.

This many-Jdiapasoned maxe,

Throggh which the breath of being sitays,
Whose music makes our earth divine,

Has work for mortal hands like mine,

My doty lies before me. Lol

The jever there ! Take hold and blow ;
And We whose hand is on thekeys

Will play the tune as Heo shall please,

A HASTY WORD, |

| lectiom of the

“ Haery;” said I, to our little ‘five-year |
old, “will you run acd tell Bridget to |
havewarn bisenits for tea!” |

He started quigkly, and as he started Kis |
foot canght in a Jistle stand vpen which
1 had placed a rare Parian vase, with a

rosebud just untolding its crinison petals |

indtis Dile stiind tell over, and the vase |
(a.gift fram my njother) was shattered,

“ ¥owdaughty boy,” .1 cried; angrily,
* youdeserse tobe whipped. Pick up

088 i instantly and put themn in the |
coal hod,  He steoped, carefully picked !
up the fragments, carried them away and
was ot for some time. . When he re-
turned it“was with sonigthing  tightly
clayied ip his hand.

Coming: to me h& placéd » “five-cent
piece inmy hand, saying, timidly:

LS Will that buganew vase, mammat”

Whaet g3l demon possessed me to take
the coh{ s sacredly chevished treasure a
kind ne}hhnr had given Lhini, and throw
it tromr we ¥ kow not.

Harry pitked it wp with tears rnoning
spidodyy down wpow his stool with lis
h.:;’do.bld.—dao meekly. ' Presently he
g8id: usora :
i ,#pay I go and play with Eddy
Potter?” x
%1 360"t care_where yon go;" =aid 1,

_2 v‘:u!or.g as you keep out of my

-Hdrve went to the closet where his coat
and hat beng, pot them 6u and ‘eame and
stood by my side..

* Mamma, will you please forgive me i
I‘mi,g sorry.”’ and bhe put-up hislips for

hl?

01, God forgive me. I pushed the lit-

tle fellff ‘wway.  He stood by the.doora|

momen¥Jodking’ pitifully 8t me. It is
five .yeats sgo fo-day since he

_ stood there; but I csn seé Him, with his

. saw I ook no _nuufa of him. I/ watched
=~ Jhedar glo-jp the street with s strange
_.‘mudeffied Teeling, T the little coat and red
- mi 16 longer visihle. “Twice s

- *'sudden impalsemoved me th éall him back,

eonduet: 9T don’t care,” said |,

! 57 What is"the valte of all the vases in
. Vthe world ‘compared with your ehild?

. yeither; and yon

- %”Vmﬂi haunt you forever ?
g "bedr thiw no longer. 1 rose and

p e

di as the ques-
g im’m i'i £11v3

-

& ‘“ .
Jiufd B
Lamide

ilence in the room,
: ‘H@::' mm, sweet voice of

bloe ongdand red and gray Wworated skat-
ing :ﬁ” the Jittlefeet wept slowly down
the stairs. I heard him ge. out. and un-
fasten the gate., Lookingoul of the win-4

with s emile'as ‘he saw me, which gave |
- place tgi 4 pitife] duived of the lips as he |

butslesashed: it down. 'Oh! would to|
1Godnkhads - Well, 1 sewed all' throngl |
ithe winter aflernoon. At four o'clock [
t away my work and sat by the window.
an, to reproach me for my
. “my
beanti?t) vase isin riine.*

. Heyeiymamot spoken crossly to that dear
- Jittle, Harry, wha is.always so cheerful and |
. dient? . And this is not the first time, |
yourselfi a Ohristian |
chpose Harry should be |
en Away fromh yon, would not

er,

‘‘picked up the stray litter about the room
to give it 8 more tidy appearance.

. Then I went;te the window, peering

i1 18ly througly the gloom, but seeing

g of my boy, my heart became ter.

heavy; this suspense was unbear-

lb'f;g'dl&ﬂ over my
o 9,

FiRly Euovor here! at’ tweo;
~he. ie went over 0. q_uioﬂpy’li

- thinke—» ’ %
Y Wt she t;:asa:ﬂ 2v_e¢'aev, for at
: ‘mowment the deor flew open and Ed-
i m&oﬂh bmm-. soreaming—
! mother, mother{. tHarry Lcrin,
Js drowned. We were sliding on th
le ‘n

CE STV S
T

on my shoul-
Ella, - child.”
moved; bus sat
eyesiupon 4f | ; i

pond, and a little
own £ pe |

R

a , and the cat,
:?ﬁﬂl:; a%’l@m me,

with

| conld not-bear Harry out ¢

{ monies of nature.

| well as we do;
{after you have been talking your soul

a long time 1
{f my sight.
Id not do half

1 conduct.

I soon reeovered.

It seer
enough wicke
The thoug udder now as it
it had been that Harry had never coms

od as if I o

| back to me, and that the last words he
{ had heard from his 1
{ unkind.

er’s lips were so
1 have had threc children since,

ed a

and not one of them has ever re
cress or hasty word f} Y

my patience is sev
!‘.mugb( of that herrible death to w
Harty came so near, drives the deu
aWaYy.

Mothers, bear patiently with these lit
tle innocent ones.  Are there not
whose eves, resting upon this si
story, are filled with tears at the re

unkind words, and
blows, to little children lai
who would give
sessions, yes, vear
those hasty word
quiver pitifully,

made. their li

» clear eyes d

with tears? Ah! cannot have them
aoks They are gone, and yoht sin re
maias.

A Chapter on Women,

A woman, notwithstanding she is the
best of listeners, knows lber business,
and it isa woman's business to please,
I don't say that it is not her business to
votesbat’ 1 do say that the woman who
does not please is a false note in the har-
She may not bave
vouth, or beauty, or even manner, but

| she must have something in her voice or
expression, or both, which it makes you |
feel batter disposed toward your rage to | he
She kpows that as | —

lookfat or listen to.
and her first question

into her consciousness is, Did I please ?
A woman never forgets her sex. She
would rather talk with a man than an
angel, any day. Womanly women are
very kindly critics, except to themselves,
and Wow and then to theirown =ex, Tl
lest there is of sex about a woman, the
more she is to be dreaded. Dut take

real woman at her best moment —well
dressed enough to be pleased with her-
self, not so resplendent as to be a show

and a sensation, with the varied outside |

influences that set vibrating the har-
monic nates of her nature stirring in the
air about her—and what has ‘social life
to compare with one of those vital inter-
changes of thonght and feelhing with her |
that make an hour memorable ? What
-an equal her twct, her delicacy, her
subtlety of apprel _asion, her quickness |
to feel the changes of temperature as the

by torps ?

puloua. in judgment as an analyst’s bal-

ance, and the next as sympathetic as the |

n[;len rose that sweetens the wind from
w

atever quarter it finds its way to her |

bosom. Tt is in the hospitable goul of a
womah that » man forgets he is a strang-

er,/und s0 becomes nasural and truthful, |

at the same time that he is mesmerized
by all these divine differences which
make her a mystery and a bewilderment.

—0. H. Holmes

Frve Persons Borxep 1o Deata.—In
New Scotland, Albany Co., N.Y., a two-
story bunilding, oceapied by Mr. Volmer,
his wife, and five children, Volmer's
mother, and his wife's stepfather, took
fire. Volmer, his wife, and one ehild
were on the first floor, and etcaped. All
the others perished in the flames, A
few days since the old geatleman, Mrs.
Volmer's stepfather, went to Albany and
drew.out of a savings Lank some 8300 or
$400 which bhe had kept on deposit, in-
tending, it is said, to go to Wisconsin ot
an early day. When the fire reached the
second story the old gentleman, in his
anxiety to save his money, kept back the
others in theroom with him, and would
not permit them to open the window and
jump to the ground.

A Srrery Leoisuator.—Not ong Isince
a sleepy member of the lower branch of
the legislature requested a fellow-mem-
ber to wake him when a certain bill in-
volving the interests of lumbermen came
up. This agreed upon, the sleepy mem-
ber was scon in the happy laad of
dreams. It so happened that a eertain’
bill upon theft and perjury came up that
day. So when the latter bill was fairly
underway, the sleepy member was
aroused. He rubbed his eyes arose and
addressed the ker : *‘Mr. Speaker,
I wish to say a few wotds upon the bill,
for the faet is, the most of the people
up gur way make their living by this
hufe." 1t is needless that his remarks
were appreciated and highly applauded.
—8pringfield, (Ill.) Journal,

A Loup Caun.—A Texas editor pre-
claims that, had he a voice which could
be heard from the Lakes to the Rio
Grande, and from the Atlantic to the
Pacific coast, he would concentrate its
whole volume upon the great City of
Washington, and plead with the author-
ities there for a mail at least three times
a week in the City of Gatesville,

Tre shiprights at Dartmouth, Nova
Beotia, struck for $250 per day reeent-
ly, the day’s work to comsist of nine
hours, and the employsrs consented.

every- ol

1, Harold,” | }

| their disapp

A Childish Fancy,

Ob mother! seo how palo and wel

T'be fowers on fathors's grave are lying !

It must be wat g you bas set

buds to erying !

The little dalsy

Poor ohild * and do you thivk the earth
our hearts are aching ?

h what a carcloss mirth

t on his bed is breaking !

it you called the groat blue air
s, to all His angels given
beam there

g ap in heaven

THE SPRIGS OF MYRTLE.

hed three times

The banns were publ
pulpit, the ¢ y
| the bridal-dress made. The
it consisted

from the
spoke, an¢
bridal troussean was ready;
whing costly or splendid, but every

thread of it had passed the mother’s fin
gers, fir

and then

through the spinning-wheel,
throogh the loom. Many hours
had been s up, and many thoughts
heen woven into the modest marriage por
tion,

The marriage day came, and the morn
ing sun blazed on the windows of the
widow"s house, Everybody was up and
doing. The old lady was already busy in
the kitchen, the young girl sat at the win
gazing aexiously but happily down
ad whence her bridegroom was to
The three little sisters lay wide
awake in their littl they had bard

le night, think

Iy closed yes the
wdor which the day was to

come

» forenoon a young girl came down
yride from the manor., It was the

to th

gardener’s daughter, her dearest, friend. |

» had a darling little

hich she half-opened with a mgu
, which made the young girl ocast
ownr her eves and blu The tiny bas
led with sprigs of myrtle, (of

| wreath is made in Den-

basket on her
i

to let
coach should come in sight on the hill, or
report the first
! But they got t
or the other w

Louse to ask if he wou
“Yes," said their m
have to wait long mow."”
to wait so long that they at last began to

blast of the
of waiting, and

i s00n come
her, ** you won't

e course of the afternoon a storm

N nd the rain beat
le ones had to
“ Bat why doesn't he
aquired eagerly of their

1 said,

the wet pane in
rder that they should not perceive that
her eves were wet also,

At dusk a lotter came to the widow
When she had read it she was crying too
It was a sorrowfu 1

slosed the day wh

£ ree little sisters

wept all of them together; but seventy
vears have passed away since that sad

| evening, and in these years we have lived
el ug

of them.

weep with those whose tears flowed so

long ago.

Tears dry soon. The next day the
. -

for all

1 wept no more. She was seized
ever. Wandering in her mind
eamed that she was a bride, and all
her youthful friends ht ber wreaths
she was so unspeakabl
dream came to pass. Her iliness increased
ht days after she was dead. Al
thful friends bre
-garlands of box and w r-
Nor did the mother weep the next day
Ske tenderly consoled the little girls, but
gave vept to her wrathat the world's

bre

green.

g about her great calamity to her
. The sprigs of myrtle
y out of the window,
wered soon from
Eaeh of thewm had
regeived a la the bride-cake, |
which they were contentedly eating sit- |
tifig'on the grassin the sunshine.

The 1

s re

viece of

) : b
“Oh! look atthe pretty, gréen things

there,” they cried, p«
ed myrtle sprigs; *let
of them," said one.

Vo, let us plant them in the sand, and

play at garden with them,”

ng at the discard
us inake & wreath

them in flower-pots,” proposed a third ;

| and ber proposition was agreed to. |
The children procured a bottle with the | |/
| neck broken off, an earthenware pitcher | *'® Went out amongst strangers sfter Ler
warm and cool earrents of thonght blow |

without a handle, and a cracked flower-

: At one moment she is mi- | pot, which they mended with twine; and
¢ dowTsa¥ the Tittle fellow iR his face | croscopically intellectual, eritical, scru- ;l 3 ) > :

in these three vessels each of the little
| girls planted their sprigs.

* Now, if we only have patience, they
will grow op to be big trees, and bear
| beautiful flowers,” said the little ones.
| “Don't be too sure of that,” said the
| neighbor’s wife.
| *“ Why shouldn’t they bear flowers?"’
| asked the children.
| ‘‘Because there is no luck in these
| twigs, If you want that kind of plant to
take root, you must plant it in a golden
pot, and not in such poor potsherds as
these,”

The sprigs ot myrtle were, however,
more willing than the dame had thought ;
they took root and grew, all three of them.

i . - n - v

Ten . years, twelve years, more than
twelve years passed away. The little cot-
tage at the road was torn down, and a
beautiful villa was built in its stead. It
had a slate roof, veranda, espalier, color-
ed panes in the doors, and geeen window-
blinds ; but the owner and his family let
it stand empty in the winter, and during
tle summer they frequently traveled
abroad.

But what had become of the widow
and her children? The old lady had fol
lowed her daughter “yonder by the church
wall, beneath the lilac bush,” answered
the neighbor's*wife, when folks asked
where they now lived. The three little
girls had grown np; when inquired for,
she eould only tell that *“they had all
three left and gone ont into the great wide
world.” Each had taken her myrtle with
her.

The oldest of the girls was the hand-
somest ; for that reason an old rich uncle
had taken a fancy to her, and adopted
her. He was in a good soeial position,
and kept house on a grand seale, fully as
grand as his means would allow; and he
spared no expense in the ednecation of Lis
adopted danghter. She was taught to
dance, and sing, and to play ; had masters
in French and English, and a maid te
wait upon ber. Her myrtle experienced
a similar good fortune. It grew now in
a golden pot, perhaps not of genuine
gold, but still a gilded porcelain pot. It
was watered each morning by her maid
with rain water, and each evening by the
young gentlemen with compliments. They
all had something gallant to say about
the flonrishing myrtle,

And what had they not to say abont the
young girl? She was so very beautiful
that they could not afford to think about
her, and so they did not think any more
about her than just for the time they saw
her. But when they bebeld ber they
sighed ; the more charming she grew, the
more they sighed, whereupon she
again would try all her power of fas-
cination to be still mere bewitebing, Her

man was be- |

ed in their Sunday clothes, and kept wateh | conseience
eir sister know when the mail

eonductor's |

run back to the | m¢

Still, l.'.r'\‘ had { b

¢ has happened t 3
faintly, and |«

Therefore we do not !

{and bowever Lard it was to confess it,

y. And the |t

t her wreaths [ to

kedness, and the men's falseness, while | o

said another. |
“I say let us plant them regularly, plant |

| hoad was wreathed with glorious anburn |
ocks, but to make herself still more en
chanting, she decked them with garlands
of lowers, the one more magniticont thyn |

the other, First she wore one of forgéts

—ifrTTw

what more than a brothgr's share of hLer
hobdts bt I Wy it peguined o seoret
When Lo began to recover, and assured

‘. wry day how my h{ thank
0:‘ ;-:r !he folt se Luppy th m»t--ndy

. The Bastinado, y
L saw & man bastinadoed in Turkey.
1 bad heard mych of fhis, & punishment
| existibg only in the Bust, but Thad never
seen it inflioted before, and 1 fervently

me-nots, then of rosebuds, then of Pro- | dared to confess it to herself, and '“l'ihnw‘l never shall seodt again, 1 found

vence roses, then dablias, then popples,
and at last, grape-vines and leaves in all
the gorgeous tints of autumn,  And while |
the one wreath gave place to the other,
the one year passed away after the other

At last she wore a wreath of pare gold
but there were now silver lines
She had not had

It had

leaves ;
in her beantiful tresses,
time to attend to her wyrtle.

time she looked at her myrtle sha was
conscious of a strange but delicious feel-
ing. - It was the myrtle which had been
tho gauss of the disaster, and she chioke 16
copbider it as the cause of her own ‘haps
piness. At last, having fully recovered;
he left the manor and returned to the oity.
He was to read for his examination .de-

gree. The place was very lonely aftyr lie

{ the litthe Goversor standing &t ong end
of the large hall of eutrance, munching,
[ and trying eases., A crowd was gathered
,areund, and before himp wasa poar Arab,
pleading and buﬂxmm piteously,
Fwhile the Mg tenrs were rolling down b
cheeks, Near him was a man Whose ves
olute and sameévwhat sngry 'éxpression
| mmrked bim us the goenser, seeking ven-

meanwhile pined away, withored, and | was gone, but he had left many 1'1"‘*“‘“'“‘,0, rathor than justics,

died. |

“That is the way with all of us,” she |
| sighed, glancing at the mirror,
» was then thrown out into the yard
the rubbish,

amoung

memories behind him, i
When the governess was aiftig alone

fly would come iu through the window,

Suddenly the Go made & geutle
movement with m:l; all npoise

The myr-lin her Nttle turret-chamber sud & butter- censed ; all stretched their pocks and

| turned thelr eager evés him { the

Some little boys bntter gbout smongst the Lwigd of Ner!accused cat short hisi erying, and stoed

found it; they coated the twigs with bird. hnyrtle. and then sail ont agatp, it woald ) with his mouth wide opon, and his eyes

lime and caught sparrows on them. These |
were the flowers that the first sprig of myr-

|
tle grew to bear, !

- - . - . .

The second of the widow's daughters |
was not exactly handsome, but a neat,
pleasant little girl enough. Good-natured
and  yielding, she accepted )
whatever lot might be in store for her. |
When her mother was dead she went l.-;
the house of her aunt, who was also a
widow, and her myrtle she brought with |
her |

The aunt had a son, who was the l;Ap‘.o!
of her eye, but that was, too, about all he |
was, and he never got to be anything|
From his mother he received food |
light and warmth, & neat
as |

sheerfully |

olse,
and elothing,
lttle room, and as mueh pocket-money
his doating mother could possibly spare
him; in short, he got everything he want
ed ¢ xcepling his colle ge (ll'gh'v, which ,A'y
to work for himself; that he found |
| really too troublesome. When he became |
twenty-five years of age he wanted a/
sweetheart, and he got her too. !
| assured the young gir! that he was st
exceedingly nice young man and loved her |

)

.8
LR

o three little ones |so very much that it would be a shame to | waited for, my dedr governess,
| you I would let him take the myrtle il
| the usual way.

{ should kill himself for the second timedn

Consequently they were engaged, which
was both nice and convenient. Now the!
old lady had both her darlings at home,
fand there was billing and cooing fron
Il evening. His room was- the
which faced the sun, for wlich
n the myrtle was left there.
ow many sweot words were murt
d simpered over that myrtle

r
re
{

| \Il'.l“’.:
{ tired of repeating what they had said so
often before.
It is curiovs enough that myrtla cannot
be made to flourish in a bachelor's apart.
Whether it is the heat from the |
in winter, or the drought i
whether it is the tobaceo st
wat other reason, oné thing is
yrtles do not thrive veey sat- |
particularly when they have to
j continue the struggle for half s score of |
years, like this poor uyytle.
There is a kind of disease called hopey-

ment.

» stove

|

| isf

}
10

dew, for the reason that all the leaves of
a tree which it attacks become (u\r‘rh‘.l
with asweetish adhesive juice like Loney |
or syrap.  That disease now seized vpon
the myrtle of the engaged couple. The
aves got stuck together, and dust and
t covered them. ln tine it became im
ible to decide whether they we
green or grey. It was a pititul sight. The
lovers finally did not know any m
k hey were todo with it, bat then the
an died, and they got something
to think of. They 'had o sepa

re

re

ale

they were both convinced that it was X‘v‘r:
ever. No such an engagement could of
course come to anythisg. He got s ditua

m at a widow's—as her busband, in fact, |
after having been for a lopg tiwe her bus- |
iness manager. She becamo housekeeper |
dower, and when ound ont that |
clever eand nomicsl and |

AW
was

she

pleasant to get along with, be concluded | er boen deen bofore.  Th poverness , Bad,

that he might as well marry her, an' ar- |
rangement (0 which she had indeed no!

iyrtle was really teo unfit te be |
1sed for a

groom said i
t a w
was to take place qui

"t matter much, as he
and th¢ ceremony |
iysd home.

was

The third daughter was tar from belng
me. That she had sof}, clear and
nest eyes, a delicate complesion, and

to admit ; but she had also a thick, rangh, |
red head of hair, and agreat abundance of |

freckles, and theretore everybady agreed | fifty. Tt s wpt eonsideped a. girlis bost |

couple, and yvet they mnever got}
flashed” through Ber thoughts,
Inot exzhacge very many words with, him
| the first evoning, but still enough o caup~

| ball with her,
| socond dunce with the governoss, but she
i did not danoe; be watteed azain with the

{den cunjoy 'ng the balmy eveming,

always remind her of thy stadent.
bad suggested so mael in looks and tone

{of his voice, to which be seemed to  be
| afrald of giving utterance, that lhun‘)oll

would visit the governess which she like-
wise shrank frowm following to their logical
cnnrhlnluu.

Fach tima the squire returned honie
from g visit in the town, he seldom failed
to bring the governess & kind remember-
ance from ber patisot, the student adding

I say nothmg, for | fave no perms-
sion to say what Fmight say, Lot
what I know ;" and each time Be delivared
himself of this sententionspemark, a bl
would mantle the young girl's freckle
cheeks,

A couple of years had gove. Thé stu-
dent had prospered in the career-he had

{ chosen, and [had. already Lecome s pro-|

fessor. During the summer vagation he

| intended to pay 8 visit to bis old friend in

the wanor.

“Ttisnot formy sake, I am sure, that
he comes,” sald the ieward,

“Nor for mige, T believe,” remgrked
the squire. *“He hts now s positign iy
the world. It must be you.that he has

It would be apity if "he

trying to get at it through tne wisdow,"
insinuated the squire.

It was sach a dapital joke thatthey both,

burst out leughing, Thcf’.-mg prolessar
made his appearanes in due time. The
voung girl sat in Yer turret-cligmber, and
gazed wistfully-on the igh voad. Far

1| away she descyied the diligence and 'the

redicoated postifion. * A stravge, hall-de-
fined remembrance from bhor childhood
She dud

her to sleep bat little that nighs. . Next
evening a little ball was improveed. Sone
[riends, and among them the siter of the

, | squire’s lady, an seknowiedged belle from
{ tho capital bad sreived in the course of the

day.  As a reigning ball quoen, and soke
refation to the lady of the manor, the
professor deembed it bis duty to open the
He wisbed to dance the

beautifal Jady from town,  Thavomigle
the governess slept still loss,

Some timne ater sbhe was' sltting ‘@gain
aloné one evening (n her turret-bower. . Jt
was a lovely moonlight. Ladigs and, gen.
tlemen were sauntering abogt In she .
he
sound of gay laughter and ymany Yoices
rose up to her, but Lis volee sbe cotiid not

j distinguish smong the others. Présently

she became sware of a whisperingSitame.

{dintely below ber gt the oot of the tow-
l'er,

A young couple liad separated from
the rest of the.company ; it was the. pro.
fessor and/ the lovely city lady. = What

{ thoy whispered abott—alas ! that the poor

governess ynderstood but too well. That
uight she did not slecp at all.

1o the fall of the same year o«'grand
marriage took place in the ofd mapoer A

loviter bride than the professor’s bad ner-

made the bridal wreath ; of bér myrtle
nothing but the stegus and stalks remained;
the bride wore all the green ia ber
hiair, as she stood belore the altar, T was

it were full of diamonds. "
One yeor followed after the ‘other, and
the one just Tike the other. The spyrtle
did vot perish for slt the many cuttings it
had sulfered ; next spring it shot forth a

richer and wore vigorous than ever before

—beyond the ferties.
The owber bersell was not fap: from

know !

If | were |

lHed fixéd upon the Govermor. The latter

spoke a few words in avery low woice, of

course unintelligible l:i'mt. apd indeed
lscarcely sudible ; but seewmeod to fall
upon the quick ears of the calprit like

bolts of

under, The'agony of

wils over, and without a word or a look, -

he Infd himsel Jown.on his face at the

|

| foot of the Govervori “A space was im-
medistely elenved aronnd ; & man on
{engh side took him by the hand, aud
! stretching out hisarms, kneeled upon and
held them down, while anolher neated
bunsel! across his neck and shoulders.
{*Mius nailed to the &ronml. the poor fel-
1ow, knowing now that there was no [;:'
Isible chance of escapé, thréw up his
| from the Mnejoiut, 0 as 1o present the
bsdles in » horisoutmlposition. Two men
| onme forwand with » peir of lovg, stout
bars of wpotl, attached together Liy a card,
between whioh th&y ‘ﬁua\l foct,
drawing them togethér with the cord, to
| fix them T their Borizontal poyition, and
leave the whiole fla} surfase exposed to
the full foree of the blow.
jtime, two steong  Turks were standing

{ veady, obeab ench sidey anued with Joug | ;

whips, jungh, rescmbling our own com-:
fuwn wt‘—:k\m. but Jonger and thicker,
| 0d made of the tough ide of the Lip-
popotamas. .

17 Ay sensibilities sve ‘not particularty
ncute, bat they yielded in this instance.
I had watehod ndl the ;tdmmuo
rangements, Rerving m for was

10 pome j, but 1 the mx
-lumuﬁ the sir, aud when
apon the naked feet, paw

‘!'lhl blow &
the conyulsi ye movemementa of the bady,
{and heatd tha fiset load, pimiu.i-hriel,
[“oonld stand jt'ho longer | I Twoke
throngl'the érowd, fo ngeverything
e30ept the agonining
| L owas escaging ; bnt tho Janizary follow-
ed closo st my beels, end, lwh‘hud,
0y ari, hauled me

witness 0L the administmtion of
justice. It T lad cousulted merely the

mpnlse of feeling, T shonM have eon-
sigoed Bim and the Governor and the
whole nation of Turks to the lower re-
| gions. But it was all important notto
lvl!'rml this summary disposer of justice ;
aud I never made a greater, sacrifiee of
focling to expediency than when I re-
entered ' his prégencs, , The sbrieks of
fhe unhappy “erindinal were . ringing
theon:ls the chamsber, bat ‘bﬁmur
recetved me with as onlm semile 4 if he
had beeu sitting on Lix owy divan, listen-
g ouly o stroana of  some pleasant
masie,» hil¢ Istood with my teeth clench-
cr:‘:‘ £¢T8 the Lot breath of the wictim
and heard the ‘Whizzing 6f the acenssed,
U'ohip a8 # fell apain und apxin upen bis
|¥teeding foct 4 have lenrd men cry out
| in ugony ~when the sea was raging, and
| the drowuing mas for $he last fimé, upon
the moustain. waves, turned his fmploy-
ing look wownrd; us sud, with his yhf
Lroath, called in yain, for help-<buwt
[ nexer heand snch “beéaft-rénding sounds
| a5 we from @le poor bastinadeed
| wrefeh btore ide.

* The poorsseurged wrateh was silent,
He had found relief in happy insetsibili-
ty. I cast one doek mpon: the senscless
body, apd saw the foes laid apen it gashe
es, and the ‘blood streaming dows the
11‘;:“ A

taken atay, and the maungled foot: fell
?ﬁkr- lead :]!mn the :fmr. bhad to wark

ial wreath, but the bride- | indecd a costly weeatu—it sparklod ‘as” if| niy way throtgh | the crowd, and before

‘ I gould gseapg, 4 sy the poor fellow re-
| vive, and, by.the first nataral ifipdlse,
upon bis foet, but faill ugain, as if he

‘h
11 1‘5 1, u hot irons < He
| r‘)rlnﬂ::\; Pu’;?h 'l‘x}:rmq:lmd krives to the

| bost of light green Jeaflets, and in due time | door of the hal), snd here L rejoiced to
| it expanded wte a'glorious rerdant erowagisce ’

poar, and, de-
graded as he was—Le yet had [riends

e
sound white teeth, everybody was willing | Bat it was now am rtle in ite best years | whiow# hearts yearned toward hir, They

| took ‘hita in théiranns carried him
RWaY, s

Snely'is the Dastinado. And of the

to call ber very homely, and when every- age, but it yeally’ sccms thats et poor | intepsehers of theAgony which ite ix flie

body once comes to such a conclusion, it
| remains an undisputed fact. Neither un-
cle nor sont fpvited ler to their homes;

mother's death. |

She got a situation on the manor of a |
rich squire ; that is, she was jengaged to |
attend the lady as maid and weamstress, |
and to serve the squire and his steward |
as a target for their clumsy witand'jokes, |
not very choice, but a great many of them.
Country air is wholesome and fresh. The
young giri soon falt herselt at home in her
new place. There was more to hear and
more to do than she had been used to, but |
a willing horse draws a heavy load, and
| what comes throngh one ear may pass out |
| at the other, which two old sayings she |
[ 1aid to heart, and felt tolerably contented |
with her Jot, Hermwyrtle had a good deal |
better time than she had. Tt was installed |
in @ little turret ehamber, which went by |
the name of the maiden's bower. There
it stood the livelong summer day on the
sill of the open window, and looked down
into the garden, rejoiced in the morning
sun and evening dew, heard the songs of
birds, received visits trém bees and but-
terflies. Neo wonder that it throve and
shot out twig after twig on all sides.

There 'were jovial times at the manor
daring the summer vacation. Strangers
and acquaintances arrived from the capi-
tal, and among them a young student, the
gayest of the gay. He teused the young
girl a little too, but not exactly the same
way as the others. Ie rather amused
her.

One day he conceived the clever joke of
stealing her myrtle and replacing it with a
cactus. The door te the maiden’s bower
was of courso locked, bnt the windows
of the bower were conveniently open.
He procured a long ladder from the gar-
den, and raised it against the wall He
had already gained the topmost reund
with the cactus pot on his arm when' the
Iadder slipped and he was precipitated to
the gronnd. Thers Le was lyiog with
one leg broken and the ankle of the other
sprained.

Even that was at the oxpense of the
poor governess. In addition to ber other
multifarions duties, she had now to As-
sume that of sick nurso also; but’ she
performed that office with such care and
assiduity, that the poor young man, lying
crippled in a strange house; neither miss-
ed his home nor his sister’s care, *Ifyon
are equally tender to the next who breaks
his neck or leg, I propose to jump out of
the window myself sometime next winter
when 1 have leisure,” said the steward.

“1f I were you I wouldn’t risk it,” ab-
served the squire. r charming gov-
erness has heart-plaster for no mere than
one wounded knight.” The ‘steward
langhed, as in duty bound, n; this clever
remark of lis superior. The witty re-
mark of the squire was, however, not en-
tirely without its little grain of truth,

As a real sister of mercylier heart bled
for every suffering being, and the young
man suffered very much; but 1t is there

|

governess’ bestage was now to Bomibence
Her ted bair tarned grey, the freckles dis,
appeared, but hér soft mild eyes remajved
unchanged. Everybody agrveed pow  thet
she was a vemarkably handsome old” mawd

Ono day a letter with a black sesl cante
to the manor. Tt was addressed to Ltoe
old muid from the professor. His wife
was dead, himsell not well, and hishuppy
little 'ones peeded womsply: love and

| care—~he appealed to her gaodness i this

his great grief and troubld. « Hee. mind
wismade upat once as to what Was fabe
dove,
pared to leave the old hatse, which had
sheltered her for so long. There wasd foal
grief in themanor the day she lef. Neith-
er the squire nor his steward oould find
anythiog witty or pmart ‘to say dd they
accompanied her to the carriage in &hich
her great myrtle was already towering up
on the bhaok spat,

In the protessor’s hiouse she waé repeived
by seven little girlsin black.  °

“ What is that begutiful trea _goo- hnve
brought with yout” inquired the young-
est,

“Jtis your mother’s myrtle," shg said,
stooping down to kiss the fittle one. Time
went an, and the little ones grew up_ to be
young ladies. .

And now it appeared that there was
gooduck withthe old myrtle after all.

Each of the girls wore &, wreath from
their mother's myrtle, and. the o
made them all. )

When she in her youthful day
sprigs forthe first wreath, she'bel
that ‘it mever would bear green
again; now she cut one crop of
sprigs after the other, and the plant_flour-
uhes.uver afresh and with renewsed vigor.
It seemed to het that ‘her bappiness
grew more atd more each time,
- . - ® ol .

Nenr the esstern rampart of ‘the city
lies & row of low, bﬂp{:o' little  houses,
mpstly fnhabiféd by old pedple atid lonely
families; in most of thé windowd youwill
notice & good many flowering ﬁuw
pots, and canary birds in gay cages.
one of these little houses, through whose
ocentre window ' a Wplendid myrtlg is plain-
ly visitle, lives an‘old maid of neareighty

ears of age, She resides there alone, hut
t is a rarve thing to pass her honse with.
out seeing the facesaf young girlsand the
golden hends of youpg children peeping

through the hright panes. They ‘a
professor’s mndehﬂran, who (:mHJl 33 dvdling h

see the old lady sand the famone tree,
which has borne their mother’s and grand-
mother's bridal wreaths, and still bears
plenty of aprigs for their-own.

Notlong ago I went past that m
Onteide it was bitter cold; it frozé hardd
but summer;reigned iti the room within.
T heard the songs of the birds and the
happy -langhter: of young ehildren.
caught a glimpse of the old lady: sittin
behind her m: ; through the “net !
of whose shinihg leaves her m-’:.
hair was visible-—just as if the old tree

fore not impossible that he obtained some-

was in full blossom,

8he resigned her position, and pre=
»

AR LT

tion lll’\n'll(“(‘}, on¢ has rmly' to thiok of
} the cong .
which. Lave their tefmninns in the feet,
Even ** tickling " the soles of the fect has
offen. produ: death ; what then must
'bo the excrucisting pain when crtrél yvie-
lence is doneto these most sensilivemen
bers ?-—Forvign Correspondence,

ComMpamaTive Prices — Kleven ‘years
g0 says a New York paper, & artiole
ob flotir wak wold for $6.00 p-r';:’rvcl ‘_n
wholesale | - Tite higbest price reached Tor
the -; brand was i 1867; 'hl‘;n it sold
€10.70. In 1870 tho same brangd was
?mb only 8490. Th I881; yellow torn
was worth 67 cent per busbiel; in 1867,
$1.40; in 1872, H mu.sl gﬂm
i in by the, cargy, $4.75 per ton,
?t’n-u ! fts highedt p:’nt in 1865, selling
for 10 ;" and now selis for §4 25, delirered
on bmnighcbf, say at Elizabethport, N.
J« In_1861, middliog upland cotton was
worth 13§ cents per pound ; in” 1504, 83
poents; a.. W70, 281 cents; to-dagy-23§
conts. New Orleans molasses, which se
to'duy for 7O cents'per gallon, was w
32 cents in 1861, and $1.10in 1865.. Mess
pork is £4.12 cheaper per barrel pow’ than
it was eleven years ago ; good butter cotts
twice as much as then, and stgar just.
double ; teas from 5 to 356 cents more
pound, depending upon the kinds. In lm
eommon wool was quoted at 32 centsjper

[
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44 cents
A QuesTioN ror PHYSICIANS. ——Judge
Ball, who is collecting facts for :ﬂ-ﬁoq
of Heosick Falls, furnishes the follow-
ing: “In the 1 cases of
small-pox ooou’“\. ‘2; and a
dwelling near the village of Hoosick Falls
was used asa se.  Seventy years
afterwards the having been oeou-
" as a dwelling, with no
or other unusual sick-
ness) was repaired. One ofthe workmen
employed on the repairs whs taken down
with a disease which proved to be mialigs
nant small-pox, to which he had not been
otherwise than by working on
this old pest-house.” If small-pox virus
can be retained for seventy years in the
walls, floors, ceiling or furniture of a
m.ho. and more ®
stringent measures wi necessary
insure proteetion fro{n this loathsome
disease. —Troy Press,

at 93

losbyesty M L W 4
‘BosTox requm,ooo,m tons of coal
per annum, or an average
from April fo October,

of 20 per day,

1nthe mean-

»ands from whiolu)

produ
% fo be a
M!h the beli

that moifent the bars werey The late Elder Jothn Smith, of Kentacky,

eries or plexusof delicate nerves,

worth | especi

h i T, |’

ceused f; d vin
1 mﬁm mvmo?;:m“m: :Inool

24, 1872,
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The Generation of Petrolenm,
The recent development of the
ductive power of petioleum vill,::
had been _for some sbandoned be-
cause the -mb.ﬁ:.'?mum
is not & matter of value to the
0

I presuwed to  be inmﬂ-

further production, but it affords s more
bawis than any the world has

hitherto been 0 obtain for forming

an roximately correct opl | eon-

eamz'g) the chemioal process whereby

Ev days, o ular opipion prevailed

pemlcnm, spite of its name, was
the product of coal ; and so nearl 'z
Mw&a u::unl u’mop a n-io:!ty ..

: man m receivers

'ptmpw leum are ntﬂf to order
itas “‘ocoal oil.” The belief, however,
that the terrene oil of Pennsylvania and
Capada is exclusively « product of bitu-
minous eonl may pow safely be

inly
of the substances from which %:gun
degreé of credit ”:'h.llxsud ¢
roper degree ol to the
go-r;on not enter into the composition
of petrolenm, that no conl Leds suscepts-
ble of being worked are known to exist
within fifty miles of the oil |
tegritory.  Agpin, it is o manifest
recognized fact that carbon does
dominate as an integral essence of
leum ; and the other fact that the oil
territory of Peunsylvania ‘is surrounded

integer in the chemical process
petrolenm is produced in and

tain geologital strate, it may be
that the *‘shade” I
tuminous coal in Begland is very difter-
ent from American

neighborlivods of Chicage and of Terre
ﬂ:ﬁeﬂ. Tod - I 10 the

presumptions ; First, o8 a partial assur-
ance that the distillstion of is
a cpnlinuous process ; next, that
the formerly ‘abandoned hmwr’ was
given up béesuse the machinery for ex-
tracting from the earth ex-
|coetded in its power of exhausting the
fusd the generative powers by which it
is produced, -——Perolenm Monlily.

A Clerieal Joker, .

who died recenuy at anadvanced age, was
ane of the most eccentrio wits Bouth’ of!
the Ohio River. He was familiarly knowa
throughout Kentucky as “Raccoon Smich.
While still in the Bapfist ministry, and
attending one of the anwual meetings of
that body, a tall, lank, green specimen of
homanity himself before the
Arsociation .:':ankd candidate t’f.m' lhfminu 2
He was not s being of entirely
sound mind, and labored under the hallo-
cipation that he was especially ““called
to preach,” and kejit constantly importun-
ing the Associstion to grant him theneces-
sary license. ¥n addition 1o his icular-
ly unbalanced uhd. ¥ md Iun: was the

of as huge apd uogsinly a pair
&mrnc tmd‘:bc-hﬂ.hcr. Tired of
his importunities, and not being d

ed him ofer to Smith, with ipstructions
to make af end of the case, and between
them took place the following conversa:
tion: ¢ 0

Smith<8o, Brother Moeks, you think
yon have 4 special call to preach 7
Meeks—Yes, the Lord Las called wme to
the work, but the Association refuses me
the Ticense, : ’ .
Swith~—~How do you knpw you are call-

\J
MéeRd—Knbw it!" T féel'it in my heart
of hearts. Dlom -ybelli‘u-. L
Smith— on igve t Bibje.
Brother Meeks! —— .
Mupeks-«Oertain)y | do—every word of it.
Smith—If I can prove by, the Bible that
sou are not called to preach, will you be
satisfied “to ' drop’ the matter, and nod
urﬂnt'impomuil\o.wdoq,fw R
icense

Brother Mecks assented to this, and
Raccoon Smith deliberately o 1" th

New Tektament dt Romans x., 15, dnd"in
4 grave ‘tone read: ““How beautiful are
the feet of them that preach the “c:.f
" &e.. Then, glancing st

feet, he remarked: * You' sece,

1 Brother Meeks, that the faet of the preach: |

er are beautiful. You, sir, have the most
monstrously ugly feet of u}y map in the
State of I(onu:ck ; therefore, by this
Bible, it is clear that you have not been

ally ealled.™
As Smith finished kis remarks, the en-

of laughter; and Meeks, really

that he had not been * called,” bolted from
the meeting house, and never after annoy-
ed the Association for a license.

4

l“l Earthguake In Syria.

P, 'c:hnql 23 late uake in
Syr‘-, which caused such a ters

of life, are now coming to ;. It ap-
pears that the - fatalities were not the
greatest in the

tirst di

heavier in, th in the
v Kl
date of the #th of April, says:
American Protestant church was
injured, and four of the com-
munity were ki All the members of.
the families of the missionaries

hes intimated, but were
ty of

ers of the termstory that was -: ;

to grant the license, the Association band- | i

tire Association went off into paroxysur ||

e loes | |

nited
‘| Mohican, at Mare Island;

is gonerated.  Until within o | lme
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we
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